THE   KINGS AMOUR.                      47

and at the very sight of him, I became instantly lost
in wonder, so that I utterly forgot my wife. And
I said within myself: Surely the Creator framed him
in a moment of singularity, and as if wishing to exhibit
skill in the manufacture of the grotesque. Or can it
be, that he is really one of a class, and that there actually
is another being like him anywhere in the three worlds ?
For tall though he was, he stooped, with high and
rounded shoulders, till he resembled a crane, with long
thin arms and legs that were altogether bare; for he
wore as his only garment as it were a bodice of red
bark, that fitted him like a skin, covering, like the shell
of a tortoise, nothing but his trunk. And as my
chamberlain had said, his face was like a horse's face,
extraordinarily long, and his two large eyes were set in
it at a distance from each other and his mouth, and
were full of timidity and distrust. And two enormous
ears, fleshy and with hairy tips, resembling those of
a cow, stuck straight out from his head, around which
fell like a mane a bushy mass of coarse straight hair:
and his lips twitched continually, as if they were alive.
And round his neck hung by a string a long bamboo
cane, pierced with innumerable holes, which he never
ceased to feel at with fingers that were knotted like
the joints of the pipe on which they played. And
he was covered all over with bits of grass and
withered leaves, as if he carried about with him
evidence of the forest beds on which he slept at